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Excellent and LIſcful | | 
INVENTION | 
Making 1 W are Ha 


MNOSHY HEN firſt on Man his Maker did beſtow 

2 / 88 The Empire of his new-rais'd World be- 
So low, | 

Amidſt his Pow'r the Monarch ſtill did want i 
A full Enjoyment of the boundleſs Grant; 
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2] 
For though the Earth did his Cornmand obey, 

He was but tit'lar Sov'reign o'r the Sea. 

The Rebel-Waves deſpis'd:his uſeleſs Pow'r, 

And kept within themſelves their. wondrous Store, 
And from the Myſtic Fweafſure which they hid, 
On-pain of Death, did all his Search forbid. 

Nor did they onely thus uſurp the Deep, 

And from his watryRealm their Soy'reign keep ; 
But ey'n its firmer Empire they beſicge, 

And turn its Homage from its Native Liege ;- 

Who, crowded in a narrow Spot of Ground, 

Saw his bold Rebels all the reſt ſurround. | 

While thus by his inſulting Slaves confin'd, 

For Want of Room, the World's great Monarch pin'd; 


Nor-cou'd he ſafe in his Incloſure reign, 


Ey'n that at laſt th' incroaching Billows gain,! 
Till bounteous Heavn il kindly interpole, . 
And ſtop'd the Courſe of his invading Foes ; 


The 
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The Pow'r firſt giy'n to'Man it did renew; 
Taught him to conquer, and to rule them too; 
Safe o'r his vanquiſh'd Slaves the Viftor rides, 
Plows their curl'd Backs, and wounds their fo: 
Amaz'd to find how vyainly they engage, 

The proud Ulurpers calmly quit their Rage, - -! 
The Billows ſhrink beneath their Conqu'ror's Pow'r, 
And ſtoop to Burthens which they ſcor'd before, : 
Now ev'ry- Day his Conqueſt 'Man improvesy 

And unoppos'd o'r the wide Ocean moves ; 

Now unconfin'd he viſits ery-Shore, : --. 

And takes from each its Fributary Store; 


(Sides. 


Rips up the Bowels of the pregnant Earth, ., : 1:5, 
And crowds'his Coffers. with he daz'ting Birth <-; / 
While on the Waves, ſafe-as at Land, be dwells; 
Born or their Backs in floating Cittadels ; 

Nor on their Surface onely pleas'd to keep, 


He dives to all the Secrets of the Deep, 


[4] 
And, with4h&:ſhibibg; Ertbute of.its Womb, 
Retyragat.once adorg'd and laden home, 


Happyithe People of that Pow!/rful Land, 
Thito'r the Warry. Realm has chief 'Command ;. 
That Land: whole Saikng Caſtles raiſe jts!Name,, 
Make'it the Seat. of Wealch, and Theme of.Fame-; 
To which all ather. Vent rets.on the: Sen, 10071 (2.4 
The Homage of itheir'fslling Top-Sailspay:;- -- - 
Oh happy Britain !: It the Bliſs ic knew, 
Bleſs'd in a Fleet, :and2 Commander, tog 5: :; ;;. 
Who heretafore, 'expos'd in thy Defence, 

Taught thee a Panern-of Obedience ;. . 

Who ſaw the:fwelling Waves, as'void of Fear 

As if He went to take his Paſtime-there. _ | 

Whilſt ſuch-concurrent Means encreaſeithy Store, 
Ingratitude alone-can make thee Poor:;. : - | 


For 


'TI 
For to thy Coaſts, as: to their Center; floce: '' 
he Spoils.ob diſtance Climes;' b—_06s cage wWmotes. | 
mo Treahire either didiakhows;!i.i 
United here, iti yvalt Abundance:flows; IP 
All that can tend rooProfwob Delight, !'. 2 b:0qu:s 
Oblige theSenſe, or:pleaſe the Appetite; : 7! 21 
All that which Morals covet, -or:revere,- \- / 1] bl, 
Becomes .Bandliar; axiE Native —_ 2 ,oÞH a0 Tl 
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Nor yet, like Beaſts, for Burden Ep made, 
Are our great' Vellels fitalone foriTzxadeg:l zl 7” 
While ſome abroad for Golden Plenty rome, . 
The reſt ſecurg,us downy-Peare at ble. .: .'n' *! - * 
We know na Terrour of invading Foes, 
Whiletheſe ſtrong Bulwarks our ſafe Ile ncloſe'y. 
Witneſs the World how fearleſs heretofore 
We heard the Belgick Lion loudly rore : 


Though 
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Though ſcarce our Eleet cou'd then ſecure out Fear, 
Had:we: not knowna greater Safeguard there, 92-21 : 
The bleſs'd Effe&s-of-our late Sov'reign's Care:z: ir! = 
Whoſe vaſt Concerns for our Safery ſhown,  - |. 
Expos'd a Life he: valu'd as bis:ownw22 159 51! | 
But Heavy'n engag'd in mighty York's Defence, 
And juſtify'd in:that.its Providence: .. 3.1. + . .. 
The Hero, crown'd with: Victory andiSpail, -- 16 
Brought with himſelf all Bleflings to our Iſle. 
Sbimpt:.c but rot 1:56 2a an 
Thus happy Albion nobly did maintain; - 
Trs ancient Empire o'r:the Stbje&t-Main ; 
Its Rights, aſſerted by ſo brave a Hand, 
Subdues the Ocean to'its'vaſt Command : 
While to each Pole its conqu'ring Bulwarks ſent, 


Make our bleſ(s'd Ile excel the Continent. 


had 


+ 6 , * 77 - 1n116"7 FA 


But "I ſo far? Man malls the Oceans _ 
That open War it durſt no longer wage, 
The private Rebel did its Spleen retain, . 
And fell to Stratagem, lince: Force.prov'd-yain;:/: 
And with its Briny Humour murderd more; /'': 
Than all its Billows had deyour'd before; |..." 
While at the Sailers baneful Thirſt ir laughe, 1; 
. Who ſwallow'd Death in ev'ry greedy Draughe. 
And from their Country far,: in ſome ſwoln Waye, 
By which they periſh'd, found their haſty Grave';. 
Or, if they met not there an early Tomb, 
Came loaden with Diſeaſe and Torment home ; 
Who, ſwoln with Dropfies, and with Scuryies worn, 
Begg'd more their ſpeedy Ruine, than Return. 
If for Relief to the freſh Springs they fly, 
They loſe that Time their Bus'neſs ſhould employ ; + 


B And 


[$] 


And wandring in the Search of this kind Aid, 
Are mbre-by rhat, thaw rowtieſt Storms, delay. 
Thus, like x Mifer, flatv'd araidt His Store, -- 

Whomoney: bis: Abundanee renders Poor;: | 
Amidſt the Warerswich flxonpe Thirft they dy, ': / 
A Thirſt eatreaſidg; with its Remedy, 

In vain us! yi 6&rhdb[& told Cinhes they Reer, - 
Whoſe Frofti 1hd Show fre laſtirs ns their Year; 
Site R{lt with ta Thhrid Zoge they-bear 3 

Whilſt the Silt Ty#aint;-1eft chey ſhou'd complain, - 
Locks up their Throats, and-does their Wordsreſtrain: 


Plea *vth: their Woes, itrmakes their Grief its Game. | 


A's New fri d at Rome's encreafing Flame: 
Diſcourag'd thus, their wondrotts Art proves vain, 
No more they venture, . though aflor'd by Gain: 
So'far ſweet Health all Bleflings elfe outvies, 

That new-found Worlds can ne its loſs reprize. 

'&. What 
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What Rev'rence all to FER kind Art dup; 1 
Whence Man the Way to Healch and Life full; knew! 
That pow'rful Art-which, by dilarming Death. - +. 
With healing Charms pralongs qur Vigal Breath! 
That Art whoſe Preſence all Dilealss ſhugy.:!; _ 4 -. 
As Clouds _ befare thi! approaching Syn. - 


"Grear Sons of Heav'n n, Pl gof atom the Col: 
Whoſe Skill maintains the Lite Heav'iagdid create !  ficians. | 
The Wonders, whigh in our:-Deſence-yau ſhow, : - 
Preſerve our Beings, : and -yoyr Mem'ries 00 ; 

Since far our Safety they but.leldqm fail, 

Sure for your Glory they myſt till prevail. 

You who from Death'sgrim Jaws his Prey reprieve, 
And with a Breath make ev'n the Dying Live ; 

Be deathleſs ſill, as you on us beſtow 

Almoſt an Immortality below, 
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And fromthe Mouth of the deyouring Grave, 


Whole Lands at once with one Preſcription ſave. 
Not is the Bleſfing Life your Gift alone; 

You give us all that'tendsto make it one ; | 
You the Twin-Charms of Youth and Beauty give; 

A Bliſs that ſew are willing to-out-live. | 
In theſe ſoft Streams,” diſtilling from the Sea, . 
To whoſe firſt Knowledge you prepard the Way, : 
” The rough-dull Skit grows ſmooth and clear asthey.- 
The Sea thus happily improv'd by you; 

Does evry Diy a rifing Venus ſhew. 

Here the ſoft Charmers of our caſie Hearts, 
Whoſe Pow'r alone out-braves your healing Arts, 
Heighten thoſe Beauties which the World enſlave, 
And make you periſh by the Darts you gave. 
No more our Ladies to the Spaws ſhall go, 


Who to your Streams may greater Bleſſings owe, 


And 


[ 11] 

. And be, like Cnthia's bright Retinue, ſeen: 

In their Attendance on our brighter Queen, 

Who from above immediately was given, 

— Toſhew the true Epitome of Heaven, 

Bright as its Glorious Reſidents within, . *.; 
And as its Starry Orb without Serene. 

Long may we fcel the Bleflings of Her Reign, 

As long the Wonders of Her Face remain !.- 

That when She does Her Throne for Glory change, . 
The Alteration may have nothing range. 


But precious Ointments of Eternal Fame, 

Embalm great Bojle's moſt celebrated Name !. 
Boyle the bleſsd Moſes of our happy Land, 
Who from the Ocean does freſh Springs command ; 
By whoſe ſafe Conduct we new Worlds may know, 
Worlds which with more than Canaans Plenty flow : 


» And: 
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And England now may vie with Iſrael's Blik, 
Our's ſcarce inferior ro Their .Hofes is ; 

The Skill their's had to Ag ypt was canhn'd,- 
Our's leaves that Zegypt, and the World bebind ; 
And is with Nature.ſo familiar grown, 

She has no Secret left to him unknown, 

For the ſtri&t Searches of his piercing Eye, 


Earth has ng Place-taQ low, nay Heay'n.zog bigh ; 


His Knowledge finks. into:the deep-hid Mine, 
And ſoars to Heighths of Myſteries Divine, 

Of which he does ſuch near Idea's draw, 

As if unyeil'd he the bright Objects ſaw, 

Nor does he yet approach too rudely near, 

| Kept at juſt. Diſtance by an awful Fear; 

But into-all does, like the Angels, pry, 

With trembling Dread, and. bluſhing Madelty ; 
And when hetreats of their Serapbick Love, 
None but ſuch Tranſports his Aﬀections move ; 


Whole 
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Whoſe ftrongtr Heat, from his refin'd Deſires, 
Repels the Inflience of Inferior Fires ; 

But when-exalred, and employ'd on High,. 
His raviſh'd Soul diffolves in Ecſtaſle, - 

Nor wou'd from that Sublimer Bliſs deſcend, 


Did not the Pow'r, he does Above reyere, 
Diſplay his Splendor in his Creatures here ;. 


And, in their Beings, their Creator trace. 

He knows each Creature's Vertue, and its Ute ;. 
And from the Worſt can Excellence produce. 
By him the Waters, Acid and Marine, 


The Sailer now to fartheſt Shores may go, 
Since in his Road theſe laſting Fountains flow ; 
The Sea, correfted by this wondrous Powr, 
Preſerves thoſe now, whom itdeſtroy'd before : 


Nor one ſhort Thought'on this mean World miſpend, 


Through which he does, with ſtri&t Enquiry, pafs,. 


. Are purg'd and freed from their Deftructive Brine : 


No- 


[14] | 
No more with Thirſt the Feav'riſh Sea-man dyes, 
The Briny Waves afford him freſh Supplies. 

The mighty Boyle does by his pow'rful Art, | 

The Ocean to a Well of Life convert ; 

Whoſe Fame had J/rae!s thirſty Monarch heard, 

He had thele Springs to BethePs Well preferr'd ; 

And their Diviner Vertue had (if known) 

Excusd the Riſque he made three Worthies run : 

Had theſe in Naamans Days been underſtood, 

Jordan's fam'd Stream had ſcarcebeen thought ſo Good; 
Nor-woud their Influence, more truely Great, 
Require he ſhou'd the Healing Bath repeat. 
Boyle, our good Angel, ſtirs the Soy reign Pool, 
That makes the Hydropic-Leprous Seamen whole ; 
And now, who firſt ſhall put to Sea, they ſtrive, 
Since ſafer there, than on the Shore they live : 

And, when to Coaſts remote they boldly ſteer, 


_ Proclaim the Worth of their Preſerver there. 


[15] 
We ſhall to Ihdia be in Debt no more 

For the rich Fraights we carry from its Shore : 

This far more precious Secret left behind 

Will amply pay for all the Wealth we find ; 

The Purchace of that Treaſure with this Art, 

Our former Coarſe of Traffick will invert : 

The Indians now, for Gold, ſhall buy our Store, 

As we their Gold, for:Trifles, heretofore. 


The tender Mother now who, for her Son, 
Stormd Heay'n with Pray'rs and Repetition, 
Does her remaining Breath to Praiſe convert, | 
To celebrate this Life-preſerving Arr : 

And the glad Wife, wrapt in her Husband's Arm, 
For his Return, applauds its wondrous Charms. 


Ormuz,, the Perſian Eden, now once more 
May hope to be a well-frequented Shore ; 
C 
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Now of freſh Screams it ſhall have large Supplies 
And rich as thoſe thar water'd Paradiſe; 


When the World's Conqueror went to Ammon's Shrine, 
Ambitious to be: thought-of Race Divine ; - * 
He who to Godhead; as to PowT, afpird, 
With burning Thirſt, more than Ambition, wa 
Above his Wd; one cooling Draught defit'd ;-*/ © 
Then, had he found this Art, he had done more 
Than in kis greateſt Vietorics before :, 
He juſtly then had his Plus Hltra writ, T 
And large Diſcov'ries had ſucceeded it ; 
He for new Conqueſts had found daily Room, b 
And fav'd kis Tears for Worlds to overcome. 


But, where he cou'd not, Charles's Fame ſhall go, 
Charles eyer-bleſs'd Aboye,' and loy'd Below ; 


[27] 
Whoſe benign Aſpe&t cheriſh this dear Art, 
That to the World does Wealth and Lite impart. 
Yet the Diſcov'ry nicely he receivd, 

Not too long Daubted, nor too ſoon Beliey'd, 
But to. their Wildoms made the Secret known, 
Where always he depoſited his own ; 

To them whoſe Care, the Atlas of the State, 
Supports the Pegple's, -and the Prince's, Weight, 
And cheerfully the Burden undergo, % 

To make him ſafe Above, and them Below. 
Soon their diſcerning, Judgments found:the Uſe 
And Good this blel'd Diſcov'ry wou'd produce ; 
And voted, with. unanimous Conſent, 

Its Worth delerv;d a King's Encouragement. 
And ſure no Monarch cou'd indulge ic more, 
Than the moſt Worthy. of fo. rich a-Store.; 

By his kind Influence wondrouſly it grew, 

Till ev'n Perfeftion was almoſt in view : 
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But Heay'n the Monarch's Glory did prevent, 
And with that Grant his Brother complement, 


Great James ficceeds to end what Charles begun, 


| This Work requir'd more Royal Hands than one ; 


So Fruits are nouriſh'd by the Morning Sun, 
But ripen'd by the warmer Beams at Noon. 
The Gift of Healing, on the Royal Blood- 
Of England's Czſars has been long beſtow'd ; 
But to perform ſuch Miracles as now, 

Great Sir, by Heav'n was ſtill reſery'd for You ; 
And, for the Safety of Your happy Ifle, 


The jarring Elements You reconcile ; 


And now the Waves, proud to obey your Pow'r, 


Are gladly fetter'd by their Conquerour : 
They, who the * Perſian's Chains and Rods deſpis'd, 
Are, by Your Hands, ſucceſsfully chaſtis'd. 


[19 ] 
What the proud Dane * once vainly fought t6 do; * +" # Conus 
Great Prince of Wonders, ' is perform'd by You ; 
No Briny Wave dares Your Encounter meet;* - 
Unleſs co Kiſs, not Incommode, Your Feet ; © / 
With-fach Submiſſion they receive Your Law; - 
That from their Peccant Humour they withdraw,” © 
Ambitious till their Potent Lord to pleaſe : 
Oh that all Sep'ratiſts wou'd learn of theſe | 


Nor rule You thus the Liquid Realm alone; 
The wilder Flames Your juſt Dominion owne. ' 
And now the Water, from its common Foe, 
Receives the greateſt Kindneſs that can ſhow :+ .- 
How then ſhou'd Men aJlore Your peateful Reign ; - 
That does the Rage of theſe fierce Things reſtrain ! 


How pleas'd.the joyful Sailers nowappear, * 


And with glad Shouts approach Your Sacred Ear! 
: Shouts 


[49] 
. Shouts ſo, well Echo'd from Youy Forts on Shore, | 
That their own Cannons ſcarce {6 loudly core. 
They know bow. well this bleſs'd Expeziment 
Will the worſt Mis'ries of a.Siege prevent, _ 
And though Invaders ſhould their Springs znglok, 
Their Drink ſhall 1zſt while the. wide Ogean flows; 
To which ngg, This alone ſhall chem, invite, ... 
Bura more poyerk) Argurpent, Delight 2 1. . 
And, as they drink, each Knee to Heay'n ſhall bow, 
For Your Long Lite, : to whom. all Theips they. owe. 


Long may Yqy.ryl6. vs, and Your Fame excel 
The bleſs'd Advantage of this Miracle ; 


May You as Pure, as Undecaying, live, 
As the rich Treaſures, Your Alembicks give / 


Bleſs'd be the better Genius of our Land, 
That firſt inforovd-us at Your:dread Command ! 


What 
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What Thanks to them our Happy Iflands owe; / 
From whence Streams richer; than Paolus, flow ? 
To his ador'd and celebrated Name, ! Sit, F134.2 0? 
The Mnſes owe their Homage, as their Fame : 
By Spencer ledithey-cook 2 daring: Flight,” | 

And boldly ſoat'$to each Poerick Fight 2.9002 
To which' again they their firong Wings tuſtraile;\ 
When they the'Noble Snnulrlail word" protferk INE 
May matiy fack/as keappeirexdi bay 157 II” 
Toteach us hoW-we ſhott'd Your Will-obeys-! > | 
As, with # tally ditifelt Donn 11: 3190 V/9AH 
The grand Fatigies'of State he underivetit gd AT 
And though already, pref'& with weighty Cite; r A 
The ſecotd'Bird6htior reſis d'tor benh h0iD 5d aud 


Pleas'd to declare: the uſeful Myſtery ' 
Of pureſt Streams, extratted from the Sea ; c 
A Tak none bettef-cou'T perforth than he, - 

- Whoſe: 
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Whoſe .riper'Wit out-ſirip! d his tender Age, 

And did his Mind in Bus'neſs ſoon engage ; 

So early he in publick Tacks begap,.. 1,1, 

He commenc'd Statiſt, e're he well wrig Man ; 

And, like good Angels, ; fill did.glagly.chuſe 

Tobe the Meſſeoger of happy News::, © 

And ſure more happy News-ſcarce bleſs'd our "_- p 
Since Jaſs. theiGreat, Was welepard, frogs, Exile, of 
Till Heav'n, toſhowre. its-choiceſt Bleflings own, |; 
The Latian Slory 2dgrd;2p; bis Crowns .., 1... 
Milan einwches enhwbedkcbwrfine > 
The beft gf Secrets, and of Queys below : 

- A Treafm chare0.none, cond appercain, 
But that Great omppagioner rules-the _— Main. 


